"No, no," said Stuart. "Of course not. But lie might be
able to give us some lead about what happened"
" Yes," said Mrs, Davis. She hesitated and then said, " If
you'll sit down, sir, I'll go and get Bobby."
She went out. I glanced round the room. It was a sort of
living-room-cum-kitchen, small and very dark."
I said, " is there a husband?"
"The poor devil's husband's in North Africa/' said Stuart
shortly. 1 liked him. ! could see he wasn't enjoying himself
any more than I was.
Mrs. Davis came back carrying a little tow-headed kid SB a
jersey and torn knickers. He looked quite normal, though a
bit shy.
Stuart said, " Hallo., Bobby!"
The kid looked at him for a long time and said " Hallo !'r
in a whisper.
Stuart held out his arms and said, "Come to me?" but the
kid went shy and hid his face in his mother.
I suddenly had a bright idea. I said, " Don't you go to him,
Bobby. You come to me. I've got chocolate. Look!" 1
brought a bit out of my pocket and held it up. Mrs. Davis
said, _" Oo! look there, Bobby!"
Bobby looked up a bit doubtfully and looked from me to
the chocolate and back and then did a half-grin. Mrs. Davis
put hira down and he toddled over to me and stood looking
at me very solemnly.
1 gave him a bit of chocolate and he slowly started to suck
It, still staring at me,
" Say * Thank you,3 Bobby," said his mother.
He said " Thank you,'1 in a whisper. Stuart leaned forward
and said, "Look, Bobby, I want to ask you something. What
happened when the thing went bang?"
The kiddie turned and stared at him and repeated, " Thing
went bang."
"Were you and Sheila playing?"
Bobby nodded.
"What were you playing?"
No reply for a moment. Then be suddenly started off,
father falling over himself in getting it out. " Sheila wouldn't
Sheik wouldn't play any more and she went she went away
and she called and said what I've got, Bobby, and it went
bang."
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